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PUBLISHER’S NOTE 


There is no restriction as to the produc- 
tion of this cantata by amateurs, and it is 
hoped that it will bring much pleasure to 
the thousands of children who have learned 
to love Mr. Cox’s Brownies. 

THe CENTURY Co. 


DIRECTIONS 


‘‘The Brownies in Fairyland’’. is de- 
signed for a whole evening’s entertain- 
ment. It can be played upon any 
platform or stage with a left and right 
entrance, and it requires no scenery. 
In construction it is very simple. 
Much of the action necessary to the 
development of the story takes place 
out of sight of the audience. When 
viewed technically, the piece in reality 
is nothing more than a series of recita- 
tions and choruses. Nothing difficult has been placed in 
the way of the boys and girls who may essay the various 
roles. Any bright, intelligent body of children can suc- 
cessfully engage in the presentation. 

It has been the author’s purpose to make the cast a 
large one. A number of the Brownies and Fairies have 
very little dialogue, and in cases where there are not 
enough children for all the parts, these may be omitted, 
their lines being spoken by the more important char- 
acters. With judicious alterations that will suggest 
themselves, when one has read the libretto, the cast can 
be made much smaller, and the piece will lose none of 
its effectiveness. 

Should the costumes of the Wasp, the Hornet, and 
ix 


x DIRECTIONS 


the Beetle, shown in Act II, prove a serious obstacle, 
these characters need not make their appearance on the 
stage. At the finale the Brownies can pull at the net 
until only a portion of it is seen by the audience. If it 
is difficult to obtain the large net used by fishermen, a 
hammock may be substituted. 

In instructing the children too much stress cannot be 
laid upon their pausing the moment applause begins, 
and waiting until it subsides before they go on with 
their lines. The make-up of all the Brownies’ faces 
should be intrusted to some adult. To do this the 
mouth should be extended on each side by a red line 
with a slight upward curve. The eyebrows should be 
elevated by short black lines curving upward at the 
outer ends. The real brow and the upper lid of the eye 
should be whitened with grease paint to give the appear- 
-ance of an eyeball. Any of the Brownie books will be 
found of assistance in making up the faces of the various 
characters of the play. 


PALMER COX. 


CHARACTERS REPRESENTED 


PRINCE ALDEBARAN, Ruler of the Brownie Band. 
CHoutty Bovutonniire, the Brownie Exquisite. 
CHAUNCEY QuoTsER, Familiar with the Poets. 
Masor Teiworr, of the Brownie War Office. 
PatTrouMan Moveon, the Brownie Police Force. 
Bruuy Tackasout, Who Has Weathered Many a Gale. 
TUTTI P : 
The Brownie Twins. 
FRvutti i 
Uncuis Sam, of the Land of the Free. 
JoHN Buu, from “Lunnon.” 
Donatp MacCraaaisz, from the Highlands. 
Dennis O’RourKs, from Killarney. 
Pror. Karcuakorr, a Russian Ex-Nihilist. 
WAGNER von Strauss, a Musical Product of the Rhine. 
APRAID-OF-THE-DAY, an Indian Chief Not Afraid of the Night. 
FURANSKINS, an Eskimo. 
Wau Sine, in the Laundry Business. 
BEETLE 
Wasp Leaders of the Enemy. 
HorNeET 
QUEEN Fora, Goddess of the Flowers. 
TODDLEKINS 


f Wee Attendants of the Queen. 
TIPPYTOES 
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xii CHARACTERS REPRESENTED 


ZAsTHEtiIca, with a Love for the Beautiful. 
SUNSHINE 
DEWDROP 
STARLIGHT 
ZEPHYR 
ROSELEAF 
HYAcInTH Ladies in Waiting to the Queen. 
EGLANTINE 
Mornina GuLory 
CoLUMBINE 
HEARTSEASE 
GOLDENROD 
Kine Cote 
THE OLD WoMAN 
THE Crookep Man + Mother Goose Characters. 
SIMPLE SIMON 
Mistress Mary 
Brownies, Fairies, Ete. 


COSTUMES 


The directions for the costumes in the various Brownie char- 
acters in the play are as follows: 


Prince ALDEBARAN. Ordinary tight-fitting 
Brownie costume of red; belt, sword and cap; 
star on left breast. 


CHotty Bovutonnitre. Black dress-suit; silk 
hat, cane, and eyeglass. 


CHAUNCEY QuoTer. Black gown reaching almost 
to feet, large sleeves; mortar-board. 


Masor Teuuorr. Red jacket with brass buttons; tight-fit- 
ting blue trousers; belt with large buckle; small red cap 
with ball on top; small strap under lip to hold cap in place 
on one side of head. 


PatropmMan Movreon. Long blue coat with 
large brass buttons in front and behind; 
blue trousers and leather belt; dark 
helmet, white gloves, and elub; shield on 
left breast. Clothes well padded to make 
figure look very stout. 


Bmuy Tackxasour. Sailor suit, with flat 
nautical cap. 


Turrr anp Frutr, tHe Brownie Twins. 


Both tight-fitting brown jackets and 
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xiv COSTUMES 


trousers; tall, pointed yellow caps ringed with 
red; one cap has a button or ball on top, while 
the other is left pointed. 


Unciz Sam. Blue coat with long tails lined with 
yellow; buff vest, striped red and white trousers, 
with straps under foot to hold them down; 

s grandfather’s hat, with wide blue band dotted 
with white stars; high collar and large bow tie. 


JoHN Butt. Checked coat with short tails; buff vest; checked 
trousers; top boots; low black silk hat, with wide brim 
turned up at sides; clothes well padded to make figure look 
very stout. 


Donatp McCracer. Brown jacket and tight-fitting trousers; 
large blue Tam O’Shanter with tuft on top. 


Dennis O’RouRKE. Blue swallow-tailed coat; knee-breeches; 
dark hose; tall hat growing narrower toward top. 


Pror. Katcuakorr. Long blue coat, with fur at cuffs and 
around bottom; long boots, large fur cap, and belt. 


Wacner Von Strauss. Blue jacket; dark tight-fitting trou- 
sers; large green cap with peak, and red band with large but- 
tons at sides. 


Fouransxins. Fur coat; fur trousers with string 
tied around ankles; tall fur cap, belt and 
mittens. 


& AFRAID-OF-THE-Day. Yellow or 


AO, ) buff suit resembling buckskin; 
Co fringe around bottom of coat, 
he and down outward seams of 


4 3 109 
Ss leggings; collar also has 


COSTUMES XV 


fringe; tomahawk, moccasins, belt, coarse black hair, and 
head-dress of feathers. 


Wau Sina. Blue blouse, showing about three inches of white 
blouse underneath; short, baggy blue trousers showing white 
hose; Chinese shoes; small pointed blue cap with button on 
top, long, braided cue. 


The costumes of all these characters should be well padded 
at the stomach to give a look of corpulency to the body, while 
the trouser-legs should fit as tightly as possible. If there are 
to be the ordinary Brownies on the stage, they should 
have brown jackets and tight-fitting trousers, with either tall 
peaked caps or round skulleaps that have a ball on top. The 
trousers and hose can be made of one piece, the hose being cut 
to a sharp point to project beyond the foot. A sole sewed in- 
side will keep this long point. When the ordinary boys’ suits 
are used, a long tip of black cloth should be made to go over 
the shoe back to the heel and over the instep. It can be 
fastened with spring from the sole of the foot, and from the 
instep around the ankle. All coats and jackets should have 
large colored buttons behind, and in some eases, such as UNCLE 
Sam, Dennis O’RoURKE, WAGNER VoNn Strauss, ete., well up 
on the back. In the design of the costumes, it would be well 
to refer to any of the Brownie books. 


BERRY 


The Fairies may wear the pretty white dresses such as little 
girls usually have. These can be adorned with bright sashes, 
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ribbons, paper flowers, tinsel, beads, spangles, and whatever 
else feminine ingenuity may suggest to add brilliancy and 
color. The costume of QuEEN Fora should have a train. 
She should wear a crown made of pasteboard and gilt paper, 
with beads or bits of colored glass to give it the appearance of 
being jeweled. She should also carry a gilded wand, at the 
end of which is a star. The costume of A’sTHETICA should be 
fanciful, and an exaggeration of esthetic. The costumes of 
the nursery characters will suggest themselves. 


The Wasp can be made by covering the head with a skullcap, 
out of which two wire horns should extend, bent at the middle 
to incline right and left, as a wasp’s horns do. The wire 
should be covered with yellow cloth, to show plainly. The cap 
should be in the form of a helmet, so that large eyes can be 
painted on it, in the center of which small holes should be 
made in order that the wearer may see. A large proboscis in 
front will give it an insect-like appearance. The wings, made 
of wire, should be covered with colored gauze or other light 
material. They should be sewed or tied to the sides or back of 
jacket. The body should be ringed at least twice in imitation 
of the rings on a wasp. The Hornet, which can be made in 
the same way as the Wasp, should be all black. The BrEetiE 
can be made with a couple of stag-like horns standing up from 
the head, The horns, made also of wire, should be covered 
with black cloth. They should be about four inches wide at 
the top, and should resemble the horns of a stag-beetle. The 
wings should be very long, extending nearly to the heels. 
They should be close together. The Berrie should be black. 
The Brar’s mask can be procured from almost any costumer, 
and with furs, skins, etc., the body can be made. 
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ACT I 


Scene.—The Garden of QuEEN FuorA. Potted plants, 
etc., can be banked about at back and 
sides of stage as profusely as desired. 
Gay festoons and wreaths of paper 
flowers, hung here and there, will add 
brilliancy and color. At rise of cur- 
tam QUEEN FLORA and her Fairies 
are discovered in grouping of semi- 
circle, QUEEN FtorA R. C., AUSTHET- 
Ica L. C., TODDLEKINS and TIPPYTOES 
at ends. 


Opening Chorus 


‘‘Mlowers, Pretty Flowers!’’ 

Flowers, pretty flowers, blooming ev’rywhere, 
Filling all around you with your perfume rare, 
Would this world we live in be as fair and bright, 
Life itself without you have the same delight? 
Just a simple posy brings of hope a ray; 


Oftentimes a rosebud care will drive away ; 
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Dainty little creatures of the sun and dew, 
Oh, the love we cherish in our hearts for you! 


QUEEN Fiora [coming Front and waving wand] 
Here, my belovéd subjects, let us 
rest, 
And each can tell which flower 
‘she loves the best. 
[Retires Back to her place.] 


SunsHINE [coming Front with a 

bunch of daisies] 

I love the common daisy of the 
fields 

That to both rich and poor its 
beauty yields; 

Like some old grand-dame in her snowy cap, 

Through drowsy noons it seems to take a nap; 

Of it the poet sang in days gone by, 

And praised it as he steered his plowshare nigh! 

[Curtsies and backs to her place in semicircle. ] 


HEARTSEASE [coming Front with a bunch of heartsease] 
The heartsease from its touching name alone 
Should win respect and love wherever known; 

It hints of wearying cares and sorrows past, 
Of gentle peace and sweet content at last. 
Who that beholds it but will quickly call 
That rest of mind awaiting one and all? 

For this I love it well, and crave a share 

Of praise and notice for my emblem rare! 
[Curtsies and backs to her place in semicircle.] 


THE BROWNIES IN FAIRYLAND 5 


Dewprop [coming Front with a bunch of violets | 

The shy, sweet darling of the woods 
I love; : 

Even when skies are gray and chill 
above, 

And bitter winds come sweeping 
from the north, 

Bravely among the grasses it peeps 
forth 

So full of faith and hope my heart is 
set 

Upon the modest, shrinking violet! 

[Curtsies and backs to her place in semicircle. } 


CoLUMBINE [coming Front with a spray of columbine] 
Though some may heedless pass this choice of mine, 
I turn me ever to the columbine; 
Not flaunting red or stainless white it grows, 
But in peculiar dress its beauty shows. 
Its beak-like spurs and modest face oft drew 
Attention close and wakened pleasures new. 
Where’er it blooms there I would have my home, 
To tend its growth nor from its side to roam! 
[Curtsies and backs to her place in semicircle. | 


Mornino-@uory [coming Front with a spray of morning- 
glories | 
My choice around the door you often see 
When bright the sun peeps over wood and lea; 
Still climbing upward, with ambition high 
That points a moral to the passer-by. 
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The morning-glory welcomes in the day, 
In beauty decked—then shrinks from light away! 
[Curtsies and backs to her place in semicircle. ] 


Hyacintu [coming Front with a stalk of hyacinth] 
The hyacinth to me outrivals all 
Its sisters proud within the garden wall; 
It sprang from blood, as ancient stories go, 
Shed through Apollo’s most unlucky throw. 
Ah, me! the erring quoit I seem to see, 
And hear the sudden ery of agony, 
When fell the well-loved friend so young and fair 
Who now lives in this flower so sweet and rare! 
[Curtsies and backs to her place in semicircle. ] 


AMsTHETICA [coming Front with a sunflower] 

Of praise for this one I could chant an aria; 
It ’s good, they say, to ward off the malaria; 

I choose it, though, for more esthetic causes, 
And keep lots in my vases—I mean vawses— 
At which, entranced, I often gaze for hours; 
There ’s nothing so esthetic as sunflowers! 
[Curtsies and backs to her place in semicircle. 
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SraRuiaHt [coming Front with a bunch of forget-me- 
nots | 
Mine is the little flower one often sends 
In token of remembrance to one’s friends— 
The modest, sweet blue-eyed forget-me-not 
That blossoms meekly in some lowly spot. 
‘‘Wear it upon your heart, and think of me,”’ 
It seems to say, ‘‘wherever you may be!’’ 
[Curtsies and backs to her place in semicircle. | 


EGLANTINE [coming Front with a bunch of red carna- 
tions | 

The bright carnation is my choice for aye; 

It won me early when a toddling fay; 

I sought the gardens, where it blushed so 


coy, 

Its strange and spicy fragrance to en- 
joy ; 

And wider travel or the weight of years 

But more and more its precious form en- 
dears. 

Oh, lay it on my breast, my stilled heart 
nigh, 

‘When with pale face and folded hands 


T lie! 
[Curtsies and backs to her place in semicircle. | 


ZEPHYR [coming Front with a lily] 
The lily in my heart has first a place, 
So delicate it is, so full of grace; 
At Easter morn its petals sweet unfold 
To tell a story that will ne’er grow old; 
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So white the lily is, it well may be 
An emblem of abiding purity! 
[Curtstes and backs to her place in semicircle.] 


GotpENnrRop [coming Front with a spray of goldenrod] 
To cheer the heart of the wayfarer lone, 
My choice waves proudly over sod and 

stone ; 
Alike to valley and to sloping hill 
The eye must turn to pay it homage still. 
When other blossoms fade and scatter 
seed, 
Outlasting every flower and neighboring 
weed, 
A scepter fit for reigning king to sway, 
The goldenrod still beautifies the way! 
[Curtsies and backs to her place in semicircle.] 


RosELEAF [coming Front with a bunch of roses] 
My favorite is a flower so wondrous fair 
None with its velvet beauty can compare; 
The fragrance of its soul, though years may flee, 
Still lingers in a jar of pot-pourri; 
Sweeter by far than any flower that grows 
Is my heart’s choice, the proud and queenly rose. 


QUEEN Fora [while RosELEar curtsies and backs to 
her place in semicircle | 
And you, my Toddlekins and Tippytoes, 
Come, now, a choice from those sweet lips let fall. 


THE BROWNIES IN FAIRYLAND 9 


ToDDLEKINS [looking up] 
Dear Queen, I have no choice. I love them all! 


TippyTores [with arms extended to QUEEN] 
The meekest, lowliest flower that lifts its head 
To me is beautiful! 


QUEEN FLorA. 
Dear child, well said! 
[Looking around] 
And now, my Fairy Congress, to make clear 
Why I have called an extra session here: 
Some wicked monster that we know not 
of 
Is waging war upon the flowers we 
love; 
The roses droop and fade, the lilies 
bet feels j die, 
S77 45 The violets wither, when he passes by ; 
The beauty even of the smallest flower 
Is blighted by the wicked monster’s power ; 
While in the guise of insects fierce and strange 
His minions round these lovely gardens range. 
If this destruction is not stopped, I fear, 
No flower will soon be left our hearts to cheer! 
Shall this thing be? 


ALL [with one voice] 
No, never! 


QUEEN FLorA. 
It is well! 
Yet how can we undo his cruel spell? 
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HYACINTH. 
Alas, our magic is in vain, I feel! 


EGLANTINE. 
We must have help! 


MoRrNING-GLORY. 
To whom shall we appeal 
To save the flowers? 


QUEEN FLORA. 
Yes, that is the question; 
Perhaps some one can offer a suggestion. 


[She looks around. | 


TIPPYTOES. 
We might ask Jack the Giant-killer strong. 


QUEEN FLorA. 
There was a time when he could 
right a wrong; 
But since the giants are no longer 


found— 

The last in a Killarney bog was 
drowned— 

In dull disuse his sword is laid 
away, 


And he himself retired upon half-pay. 


ToODDLEKINS [suddenly, while she claps her hands] 
The Brownies! 
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QUEEN FLORA. 
What! Those little elves so shy 
They never yet were seen by mortal eye? 
Whose harmless pranks both young and old delight; 
And whese strange power vanishes with night? 


ALL [with one voice] 
The Brownies! Yes, the Brownies! 
‘e 
QUEEN Fora [taking a few steps forward with her 
wand upraised | 
’"T is agreed ! 
Would they were here now in our hour of need! 


AXsTHETICA [looking upward in the direction of Right] 
Oh, what is that, up yonder in the air? 


Au [looking upward in various directions | 
Where ? 


AXSTHETICA [pointing | 
Can’t you see where I am pointing? There! 


SUNSHINE. 
I see it! 


DEWDROP. 
So do I! 


ALL [with one voice] 
It’s a balloon! 
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[ All look upward in the direction of 
Right, following the imaginary course 
of the balloon until it is directly 
above them.] 


QuEEN Fuora [walking to and fro] 

Some voyagers, I dare say, to the 
moon ; 

Those daring mortals that ex- 
plore the blue 

In hopes they may discover some- 
thing new; 

Or, at the bottom of the ocean’s 
swell, 

Go promenading in a diving-bell, Hae 

Disturbing eyeless fish that mope Ss sepa 


© Ys Wh, 
around nen 
At greatest depths, in darkness fone, % 


Ng 
most profound! yee U7 
[Pausing, and looking upward] @& we 
On some strange mission like the * (2 (Ne 
one I name SESS 
No doubt they ’re off, and all 
athirst for fame! 


< B 
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AXSTHETICA [pointing upward, in the, & 
oF (os 


direction of left] Gre se 4 
No, now it ’s falling to the earth Y ae Be 
again ! : The 

And—look !—the basket ’s full of 4 


tiny men; 


THE BROWNIES IN FAIRYLAND 13 


Some from the ropes hang limp as any rag, 
While others clutch for dear life to the bag! 
Some, with odd gestures, tell what should be done, 
While others, frantic, through the rigging run; 
Some by a comrade’s heels think to descend, 

Or tightly grasp the coat-tails of a friend; - 
While others, who the greatest fear betray, 

Are keeping in the gas as best they may; 

All on the move, so restless and so spry, 

And holding such a powwow in the sky! 


QUEEN Fora [excitedly] 
Why, they ’re the Brownies! 


AOSTHETICA. 
Yes, beyond a doubt! 
Already I can see to pick them out. 
There ’s the Cadet, who seems so full of pride! 


HYACINTH. 
And there ’s the Chinaman, 
just at his side! 


EGLANTINE. 
The Sailor, with a glass! 


MorNING-GLORY. 
Where are the Twins— 
Gray-bearded, and as much alike as pins? 


SUNSHINE. 
The Student, who with knowledge is imbued! 
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DEWDROP. 
The Jockey! 


STARLIGHT. 
The Policeman! 


ROSELEAF. 
And the Dude! 
Aut [clasping their hands together and speaking with 


one voice | 
We do so like the Dude! 


ToDDLEKINS [running to Center, and looking upward] 
Oh, let me see 
With my own eyes if it is he! 
Yes, there ’s the Dude I ’ve loved so long, 
With eye-glass and with cane so strong, 
And clothes of such a tailor-make 
They cause my heart to throb and ache 
I loved him ere I scarce could frame 
The word aright that told his name, 
And in my dreams have heard him talk, 
And watched for hours his graceful walk. 
Oh, soft be winds that waft so free 
My Dude, my dearest, safe to me! 

[She gazes sentimentally upward, with hands clasped. | 


QUEEN Fora. 
Yes, ’tis the daring, persevering band! 
What kindly fortune brings them now at hand? 


AMSTHETICA [pointing lower, in direction of Left] 
See! Now they ’re falling faster than at first. 
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AuL [starting back and exhibiting great alarm] 
Oh, what was that? 


AXSTHETICA [excitedly] 
Their big balloon has burst! 


DEWDROP AND SUNSHINE. 
They ’ll all be dashed to pieces! 


QUEEN FILora. 
No, not so! 
They ’re dropping in a parachute below! . 
It makes me dizzy! 

[She turns away.] 


AXsTHETICA [clutching her by the sleeve] 
Look, your Majesty! 
The parachute is caught up in a tree; 
With frantic haste they grasp the branches round; 
See how they slide, like monkeys, to the ground; 
While many, doubled up, drop like a ball, 
Quite heedless of the dangers of a fall; 
Some landing on their feet, some on their head, 
More striking hard and flat, with limbs outspread! 


QUEEN FLORA. 
They ’re coming! 


ASTHETICA. 
Oh, my head is in a whirl! 
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Dewprop [to the Fairy nezt to her] 
Are my bangs straight? 


EGuANTINE [to Fairy next to her] 
Are my crimps out of curl? 


Mornino-auory [to Fairy neat to her] 
How do I look? 


ZEPHYR [to Fairy nezt to her] 
Am I a perfect fright? 


TODDLEKINS [running over to TIPPYTOES] 
Do tell me if my sash is fixed on right! 


[All make a ludicrous show of arranging their toilets.] 


QUEEN FLorRA. 
Swift to the palace boudoir we ’ll repair; 
"T were better to consult the mirrors there! 


[All hurriedly go out at the Right, just before the 
Brownies, with Prince ALDEBARAN at their head, enter, 
singing, from the Left. The Brownies enter slowly, at 
one time pausing to look around, at another stretching 
out their arms.] 


Chorus of Brownies 
‘We ’re a Band!’’ 


I 


® We ’re a band, 
Heart and hand, 
Coming fresh from Brownie Land! 
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All for fun 
Round we run, 
‘Ev’rywhere beneath the sun! 
In the night 
We delight 
To come forth and show our might; 
Hide away 
In the day; 
That our motto is alway! 


II 


Light of heart 
When we start ; 

When returning, just as smart; 
To the Pole 
Far we stroll, 

4, Where the icebergs crash and roll; 

To the strand 
Where the sand 

Rich with gold invites the hand; 
To Cathay’ 
Or Bombay, 

Or where Pharaoh had his day! 
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[They finish in semicircular grouping, PRINcE ALDE- 
BARAN FR. C., CHOLLY BouTONNIERE L. C., and CHAUNCEY 
QuOTER at end.] 

PRINCE ALDEBARAN [coming Front] 
Are we all here? 


Bruty TacKasout [coming Front] 
Aye, safe and sound at last! 
But for the tree that sou’-sou’-western blast 
Would soon have swept us o’er the foaming brine 
Where fish were waiting for a chance to dine! 
[He hitches his trousers, and then looks through has 
glass. | 


PaTROLMAN Moveon [suddenly, after walking around 
and inspecting the Brownies] 
We ’re not all here! : 


PRINCE ALDEBARAN [starting back] 
Not all of Brownie kind? 


PaTROLMAN MovEoN. 
In some strange way we ’ve left the Twins behind. 


FURANSKINS. 
"T is true enough! I now remember well; 
Just as we started, from a rope they fell— 
Or rather one—but, when his brother true 
Saw him drop down below, he leaped out too! 
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CHAUNCEY Quorer [turning the pages of his 
book | 
As the poet says: 
“‘Like Jack and Jill they went below, 
The same mishaps to undergo!’’ 


PRINCE ALDEBARAN. 

The start was rather sudden, I admit; 
The fence to which we tied our air-ship split ; 
But through some cunning means the Twins will find 
A way to join the band, so rest your mind. 


Pror. KarcHaxkorr [coming Front | 
Would you know the reason why 
I left Russia high and dry? 
Listen, then! I ’ll tell you true 
Just why I am here with you. 
Russia is a frigid spot, 

But for me it was too hot, 
And I did n’t like the tricks 
Pulled off by the Bolsheviks; 
So I started from the land, 
With a bomb in either hand, 
Ready to send in the air 
Half the army should it dare 
To march out to hinder me 
Coming to this country free, 
To inscribe at once my name 
On the Brownies’ roll of fame. 
With the band I ’ll now be off; 
Yours as ever, Katchakoff. 
[He retires to the semicircle. | 
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FURANSEINS [coming Front] 

From that region far away 

Where explorers go to stay; 

Where the howls of seal and bear 

At all seasons fill the air; 

Where the walrus lifts its head 
High above its frozen bed; 
Leaving ships that split in twain, 
Searching for some sea in vain, 
Leaving bones that lie below 
Many winters’ fall of snow— 
Where within that frigid zone 
Daring sailors died alone, 
I have traveled from the Pole 
Clad in furs from crown to sole, 
All because I understood 
Brownies here were doing good; 
And I wish to take a hand 
In the doings of the band; 
And upon the scroll of fame 
Here perhaps to write my name; 
As around the world we go 
Yours for good, the Eskimo. 

[He retires to the semicircle. | 


DENNIS O’RourKE [coming Front] 
Oi have n’t the laste avershun 
To inform yees, to wan soide, 
How it was Oi left ould Oireland, 
Fitch is shtill me joy an’ proide; 
It wuzn’t bekase, begoree, 
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The potatee crap wuz poor, 
Or me poipe wuz not convanyint 
Just insoide the sheebeen dure; 
It wuzn’t bekase av votin’ 
Or av j’inin’ the police; 
Or an aldermon av bein’, 
My inflooence to increase ; 
Shure, it wuz n’t fur these raisins 
To Ameriky Oi wint, 
But bekase Oi’d shtrong objickshuns 
Whin it came to payin’ rint! 
[He retires to the semicircle. | 


WAGNER Von Strauss [coming Front] 

I lefd dod lofely rifer Rhine 
Of vich der boeds sing, 

Mit gasdles oferlooging id 
So high as anyt’ing, 

Not for I was a Zocialisd, 
Und mit some beobles blanned 

Der change der vorm of covernmend 
Dot rules mein Faderland. 

I don’d gare fer dem Zocialisds, 
Who, if der vealdy men 

Shared mit dem all deir gabidal, 
Vould vand a share again. 

I gome by dis pig goundry here 
Among der vree der shtand, 


Und garry a trompone or trum = {ff 


Der play me in some pand! 
[He retires to the semicircle. | 
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Wau Sine [coming Front] 

Me hear ablout le Blownies, allee same like me, so small. 

Who lun aloun’ at nightee, doee good, an’ lovee all; 

Me say, ‘‘Me leave um clountly, to Amelikee me go; 

Alle samee big, like China, velly plenty ricee glow,’’ 

Le Emperor no wantee me to clossee biggee sea. 

Him say, ‘‘Le Ilshman is bossee in Amelikee ; 

Him votee allee timee, an’ him fightee like a Mick, 

An’ kickee Chinaman out flum him clountly plitty 
click !’’ 

Allee samee, me no caree so me 
catchee muchee pay, 

An’ me workee allee_ timee, 
washee, washee night an’ 
day. 

Now me sabbee well lis clountly ; 
Uncle Slam him velly good; 

Him say, ‘‘Me keepee Chinaman 
all outee if me could,’’ 

But Chinaman too ’cutee—him a velly clunnin’ lace; 

You stoppee him one sidee, he come in some ully place! 

[He retires to the semicircle. | 


JoHN Buu '[coming Front] 

I thought I ’d take a twip, ye knaw, 
Aewoss the ocean wide, 

To show the mannahs of a man 
Fwesh from the othah side. 

These people hawve no histowy 
Of which one cares to speak, 

And once were naked, wunning thwough 
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The fowest like a stweak. 
They lived in houses made of 
skins— 
Or teepees, they were called— 
And seawlped each othah’s heads 
so much 
That nearly all were bald; 
But now they ’re gwowing civil- 
ized, 
And follow in our way, 
With eye-glawss, ewopstick, and with cane; 
And some good fowm display. 
I ’m wathaw glawd I ’ve ewossed the pond 
The Yankees’ lawnd to see, 
And find out what old England lost 
Thwough that high tax on tea! 
[He retires to the semicircle. | 


Uncuz Sam [coming Front] 

There ’s not a land in all creation 
That pleases me, I vow, 

Like this same independent nation 
In which we ’re living now! 

Talk of your rivers, if you will, 
That flow so swift and strong; 

We ’ve got our Hudson, Delaware, 
And Mississippi long! 

Talk of the Alps and Pyrenees, 
Or of the Andes speak ; 

We ’ve got Mt. Hood, Mt. Washington, 
Mt. Shasta, and Pike’s Peak! 
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Talk of the beauty one may see 
In England, Spain, or France; 

I see more beauty here to-night 
Wherever I may glance! 

That ’s why I love these Western shores, 
And praise them with my might; 

So what ’s the matter with Uncle Sam? 


Browniss [all together] 
He ’s all right! 


UNCLE SAM. 
Who ’s all right? 


Brownigs [all together] 
Uncle Sam! Hurrah! 


[While UNCLE SAM retires to semicircle there is heard 
in the distance the sound of the Fairies’ voices, gradually 
growing louder. | 


FAIRIES. 
Flowers, pretty flowers, blooming ev’rywhere, 
Filling all around you with your perfume rare, 
Would this world we live in be as fair and bright, 
Life itself without you have the same delight ? 


AFRAID-OF-THE-DAY [stooping, with his hand to his ear] 
Hark! voices! 


Prince ALDEBARAN [looking in the direction of Right] 
Yes, the singers come this way! 
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CHOLLY BoUTONNIERE. fe 
Let ’s try to think of pretty things oe 
to say! FG 


[All retire, with PRINCE ALDEBARAN XE 
and CHotty Bouronnimre foremost, to ¥ {i 
the Left of the stage, while the sound of 
voices grows more distinct. ] 


FAIRIES. 
Just a simple posy brings of hope a ray; 
Oftentimes a rosebud care will drive away ; 
Dainty little creatures of the sun and dew, 
Oh, the love we cherish in our hearts for you! 


[While they are singing the last two lines the Fairies, 
with QUEEN F'LorA and AXSTHETICA foremost, enter from 
the Right. Fairies and Brownies stand looking at one 
another. | 


QUEEN FLoRA [aside to AUSTHETICA | 
He ’s very handsome! 


PRINCE ALDEBARAN [aside to CHOLLY BOUTONNIERE] 
How exceeding fair! 


QuEEN Fiora [aside to AisTHETICA] 
Just note his bearing! 


Prince ALDEBARAN [aside to CHOLLY BOUTONNIERE] 
What a proud, sweet air! 
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[Prince ALDEBARAN and QUEEN FLora slowly advance 
to the Center of the stage. | 


PRINCE ALDEBARAN. 
I am, most gracious Queen, yours to command, 
Aldebaran, ruler of the Brownie band! 

[He bends on his knee before QUEEN FLoRA. She ez- 
tends her hand, and he lifts it to his lips.] 


CHAUNCEY QuorTER [sentimentally] 
Ah, woman, woman! 
[Turning pages of book] 
As the poet says: 
‘‘The moon at full has less to do 
With making lunatics than you!”’ 


QUEEN FLora [as Prince ALDEBARAN rises | 
Your Highness is right weleome at my court; 
I ’m called Queen Flora. 
[Aside to ANSTHETICA ] 
Oh, my foolish heart! 


Prince ALDEBARAN. 
Queen Flora! How familiar that name seems! 
I know you; I have seen you in my dreams! 
We ’re pleased to meet Queen Flora and her elves; 
[Turning to the Brownies] 
Now, don’t be bashful. Introduce yourselves! 


[He offers his arm to QurEN Fuora, and they retire 
slowly Back, where Fairies and Brownies are mingling. 
CHOLLY BoUTONNIERE and AisTHETICA advances Front, 
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where she pins a small sunflower on his coat lapel. Top- 
DLEKINS and 'T1ppyToEs stand Right watching them. 


TODDLEKINS [sorrowfully to TrppyToss] 
Upon the Dude my fondest hopes were set! 
TIPPYTOES [while Mason TELLOFF advances toward 
them | 
Oh, don’t mind, Toddlekins—there ’s the Cadet! 


[Hach seiaes one of Mason TELLOFF’s arms, and the 
three retire Back.] 


Song by 
CHOLLY BouUTONNIERE and AVSTHETICA 
‘‘They ’re Different.”’ 


I 


CHOLLY BouTONNIERE. 
I could tie my own cravat when I 
was Six; 


AQSTHETICA, 
At the age of three my playthings 
were a bore; 


CHOLLY BoUTONNIERE. 
While at seven I ’d enthuse over 


patent-leather shoes ; 


ANSTHETICA. 
I was reading Emerson when I was four; 


CHOLLY BouTONNIERE. 
I was very careful of my trousers’ crease; 
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ANSTHETICA, 
All my baby gowns I wanted cut en train; 


CHOLLY BOUTONNIERE. 
How I longed for a silk hat I could take and crush 
out flat! 


AOSTHETICA. 
Just a lily was enough to turn my brain! 


Chorus of Brownies and Fairies 


[While they point at CHoLLY BouUTONNIERE and 
AESTHETICA | 


Oh, they ’re different—yes, different—from others of 
their kind; 

And a duplicate of either would be difficult to find ; 

Oh, they ’re different—yes, different—as any one can 


see ; 
Whoe’er they may resemble, they are not like you or 
me! 
ai 
AUSTHETICA. 


I was different from other little girls; 


CHoLLyY BouTONNIERE. 
I was different from other little boys; 


AUSTHETICA. 
Browning’s verses were to me just as 
plain as A-B-C; 


5 


BIA 
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CHOLLY BoUTONNIERE. 
I was fonder of an eye-glass than my toys; 


AUSTHETICA. 
Oh, I had a mind for pure and lofty things; 


CHOLLY BouUTONNIERE. 
All my hopes upon society were set; 


AUSTHETICA. 
And the whichness of the why I could solve and not 
half try; 


CHOLLY BoUTONNIERE. 
While the books I read were all on etiquette! 


Chorus of Brownies and Fairies 


Oh, they ’re different—yes, different—etc. 


CHAUNCEY QuoTER [turning the pages of his book, while 
AUSTHETICA and CHOLLY BOUTONNIERE retire 
Back] 

As the poet says: 
‘“‘Their thoughts in narrow channels ran, 
According to the Dudey plan!”’ 


NY 


Prince ALDEBARAN [coming Front with 
QUEEN FLORA] 
Sweet Queen, all you have said has 
saddened me; 
What would this world without the 
flowers be? 
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Right gladly will the Brownie band, I know, 

Engage to rid the flowers of their foe; 

The record of their lives, though centuries old, 

Has e’er of honor and good nature told! 
[Turning around] 

Men, for the flowers if need be will you fight? 


Tur BROWNIES. 
We will! 


Prince ALDEBARAN [to QUEEN Fora] 
Trust to the Brownies’ mystic might! 
We ’1ll save the flowers! 


QUEEN FLORA. 
*T is no easy task! 
And your reward? 


PRINCE ALDEBARAN. 
Yes, one, sweet Queen, I ask. 


QUEEN FLora. = 
Most freely will I grant all you demand— ~— 


PrINcE ALDEBARAN [kneeling] 
Nay, what I plead so humbly for—your hand! 


QUEEN Fora [aside] 
My heart is his already. [Aloud] I agree; 
Swift, Prince Aldebaran, may your vict’ry be! 


PRINCE ALDEBARAN. 
Enough! 
[He kisses her hand, and rises.] 
I must not linger here! 
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[He looks in the direction of Left, and then 
starts back.] 
But stay! 
Who are those two that bend their 
steps this way? 
[All look, Bruty TacKABout gazing through . 


his spy-glass. | = 


Bitty TAcKasour. 
Shiver me timbers! They ’re the queerest set 
I ’ve ever clapped my weather eye on yet! 


[All retire Back, while an Ivatian organ-grinder 
with a bear enters from the Left, to the piano prelude 
of song. The organ he carries before him may be 
a@ soap-boxr, to whose side is attached a crank, with a 
rounded stick for a prop. A piece of gay otl-cloth or 
carpet 1s thrown over the boz.] 


Song by the ITauIan 
“Just So!’’ 


I 
I come from sunny Italy 
So far across da sea, you 
know, 
Where macaroni’s good an’ 
cheap, 
An’ oranges an’ citrons grow. 
At home I was a grand signor, 
Had plenta mon’, an’ lived 
in state; 
But hard times catch-a me at last, 
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An’ so I had to emigrate! 
Just so! just so! 


[He turns the crank, while all the others imitate the 
movement. | 

Oh, I turn da crank like dis, an’ play-a-play-a-play 

Sweet music on da org’ all day-a-day-a-day ; 

An’ da big-a bear he do what I say a-say a-say ; 

Den I pass da hat aroun’ to make it pay-a pay-a pay! 


THE [Taian [in speaking voice] 
Laties an’ yen’lemens, dis a vera goot train’ bear. 
Wait! I show-a you what he do. [To the bear] 
George Washington, stan’ up! [The bear sits wpon 
his haunches.| What, George Washington! You 
mock-a me? [Zo all] He no un’stan’ when I 
speak-a da English. He Russian bear. No 
like-a da English. I try Italiano. [To the 
bear] Signor Washington, arriza! [The 
bear hastily stands up on his hind feet.] 
Dat-a-right, George Washington! Now sir, 
show your respect for da laties. [The bear 
ambles to a Fairy, and makes an elaborate 
bow, with one paw placed over his heart. 
Then he suddenly attempts to embrace her, 
and is pulled back by the rope.) Not-a on such 
short acquaintance. For shame, you bad-a bear! 
You was not so much like George Washington as 
Brigham Young! [The bear assumes a position of 
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penitence.| Now I make-a George 
Washington play-a da dude. Come, 
sir, make-a da dude for da laties an’ 
yen’lemens! [The bear takes CHOLLY 
BouTONNIERE’S cane, and imitates the 
actions of a dude in walk and man- 
mer.| Dat’s a _ goot-a bear! You 
would almost pass in da street for one 
of da Four Hundred. [While the second verse is 
being sung, a Fairy hands the bear a fan, and he 
sits on his haunches and fans himself.] 


vi 


Da boys an’ girls all gadder roun’; 
Da big-a bear he catch deir eye; 
I name-a him George Washington 
Because he nefer tell a lie! 
Da bear I teach-a plenta trick, 
An’ make-a all da mon’ I ean, 
So I ean go to Italy, 
An’ live upon da fine banan’! 
Just so! just so! ete. 


[Spoken, as a@ Fairy hands the IvauIaAn a ba- 
mana| Mille gracias, signorina! [He lays the 
banana on the stage.| I play you for dat da nice-a 
piece—‘‘Yes, We Have No Bananas.’’ [The bear 
suddenly looks up with an expression of alarm, claps 
his paws to his ears, and endeavors to escape, drag- 
ging the Irauian across the stage.] Ah, George 
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Washington no like-a dat piece. He make-a da 
trouble if I play ‘‘Yes, We Have No Bananas.’’ 
Well, I play-a you dat nice-a piece da girls in 
Rome-a_ like to hear—‘‘Ta-ra-ra-boom-de-ay !’’ 
[The bear sits down, as if well pleased, and nods 
his head approvingly. While the Irauian takes an 
oil-can from his pocket, and oils the organ, etc., 
PATROLMAN MoveEon walks past, and, picking up the 
banana, peels and eats it. The IrautaAn thereupon 
turns around.| George Washington, you was a 
great-a scoundrel! You have eat-a de ba- 
nan’! [The bear shakes his head vwigor- 
ously.| Nefer mind. George Washington, 
I pay-a you! I make-a you waltz for dis. 
Come, sir! [He pulls the bear by the rope, 
and the bear on his hind feet, with his fore 
feet held imp before him jumps around in a 
circle, while his master chants a monotonous 
“la-la-lal’? While the ITAttan is singing his 
third verse, the bear, in a sitting posture, yawns, 
puts his paw over his mouth, and gives other comi- 
cal expressions of being bored.] 


III 


Some people dat I meet no like 
Da music on da org’ I play, 
An’ set da big-a dog on me— 
‘“Bow-wow-wow-wow-wow-wow!’’ he say; 
An’, when he fly at me so fierce, 
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You ought to see how fast I run; 
George Washington he climb a tree; 
I break da org’, an’ lose da mon’! 
Just so! just so! ete. 


[In speaking voice] George Washington carries 
no little hatchet, but he have one musical instru- 
men’, an’ he mak-a da goot music. Come, George 
Washington, play a nice-a piece for da laties an’ 
yen’lemens. [The bear places to his mouth a tin 
whistle or horn, which is attached by a string to 
his neck, and either plays, or pretends to play, 
humping his shoulders, keeping time with one foot, 
etc. Huis actions can be made extremely funny, and, 
if a real player were stationed out of sight of the 
audience to supply a melody, the bear could be made 
to display more animation, thus increasing the 
laughable effect.] Dat will do, George Washing- 
ton! [Zo all] Now, laties an’ yen’lemens, we 
have a gran’ wrestlin’ match. [He hands the organ 
to a Brownie near him, and takes the rope from 
the bear. They then make comical feints of spring- 
ing at each other. Finally they grapple, and, in 
the struggle, the ITALIAN 1s thrown, and the bear 
begins to pummel him.] Stop-a! stop-a, George 
Washington! Help! help! Take him off, laties 
an’ yen’lemens! [Several Brownies rush to his as- 
sistance, and pull off the bear’s head. Thereupon 
the IrautaAN and bear arise, and Tutti and FRuTTI 
are discovered. | 
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Au [starting back in amazement, and speaking with 
one voice | 
The Twins? 


Turtr anD Frutti [speaking with one 
voice | 

Yes; we have come this way dis- 
guised 

To run no risk of being recognized ! 


Prince ALDEBARAN [to the Brownies] 
I told you all, ere dawned another 
day, 
The Twins would join us in some cunning way! 
[To Turtt and Frutti] 
And what adventures had you? 


Tigerr: 
None at all; 
We ground out undisturbed ‘‘ After the Ball’’— 


FRUTTI. 
‘“My Sweetheart ’s the Man in the Moon’’— 


Tarr, 
‘‘Up in a Balloon’’— 


FRUTTI. 
‘‘Poor Nelly Gray’’— 


TUTTI. 
‘“Ta-ra-ra-boom-de-ay ’’— 
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FRUTTI. 
“She ’s my Annie, I ’m her Joe’’— 


AMapwue 
“It ’s English, Quite English, You Know’’— 


FRUTTI. 
‘Wait till the Clouds Roll By’’— 


TUTTI. 
““We Sat by the River, You and I[’’— 
[They may either sing or speak these titles of popular 
songs. | 


Tutti AND Frutti [speaking with one voice] 
And how much money do you think we ’ve had? 
Just nineteen pennies—one of ’em was bad! 
[Both go out at the Left.] 


PRINCE ALDEBARAN [to the Brownies] 

Now that the Twins have joined us, safe and 
sound, 

Let no more time be lost, but gather round 

The weapons most befitting war’s alarms; 

To arms, my faithful band! 


' Tap Browntes [as all but Prince ALDE- 
BARAN, CHOLLY BOUTONNIEBRE and 
CHAUNCEY QUOTER go out at the 
Left] ‘ 
To arms! To arms! 
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QUEEN Fora [to Prince ALDEBARAN] 
Though some depart that follow in your train, 
Pray let it be your pleasure to remain, 
With several members of your suite likewise, 
Who may receive both pleasure and surprise; 
For at my court I entertain at times 
The characters you ’ll find in Nursery Rhymes. 
They ’ll pass before us in a pleasing row; 
Respect to all and full attention show, 
For millions vanished from this earthly stage 
Have met and loved them in their childhood age! 


Prince ALDEBARAN [bowing low] 
The offer I accept, most gracious Queen, 
And gladly will remain to view the scene, 
For, while around this world I play my 
part, 
What children love is sacred to my heart! 


[A loud knocking is heard from the Right. | 


QUEEN Fora [turning] 
Lo! there’s a knocking at the postern 
gate ; 

Some visitors, no doubt, an entrance wait; 

[A dog’s bark is heard from the Right, whereupon 

she waves her wand in that direction. | 

Call off the dog that makes such wild to-do, 
And let them pass in peace the portal through; 
They ’re welcome all, from kings in greatest style 
To that queer wight who ran the crooked mile! 
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[Al retire Back, with QuEEN FLORA and Prince AL- 
DEBARAN foremost, while Kina CouE slowly enters from 
the Right.] 


QUEEN Fora [to Ktne Cote] 
You seem quite sad and aged, my royal guest ; 
What has occurred to give your mind unrest? 


Kine Coie [lugubriously] 

Small wonder I look old and somewhat bent; 

I feel my happiest days on earth are spent. 

Republics are so popular I fear 

I ’ll hardly reign throughout the current year! 

I can’t much longer, truth must be confessed, 

With music hope to soothe the savage breast; 
The people clamor for a change of things, 
And say they have no longer use for kings. 
When I impose a tax, my words they mock, 
Or bid me take a walk around the block. 
No less respect I could expect to meet 
If with a broom in hand I swept the street. 
My fiddlers fiddle only when I pay; 
My pipe and bowl are empty half the day. 
I fear bad times for kings will come around, 
If not before, at least when Wales is crowned! 


CHAUNCEY QuoTeErR [turning the pages of his book while 
Kine Con, shaking his head, hobbles out at the 
Left] 
As the poet says: 
‘‘Kings and figureheads must go, 
As the people wiser grow!’’ 
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[An Otp Woman with a blanket and a worn-out 
broom hobdbles in from the Right, rubbing her nose 
briskly with a colored handkerchief. When she reaches 
the Center of the stage she pauses, and, after removing 
a large snuff-box from a black hand-bag, takes a gener- 
ous pinch of snuff.] 


PrRINcE ALDEBARAN. Where are you 
going, my good woman? 


Otp Woman. To follow my vocation 
High art, I suppose you would 
eall it. 


PRINCE ALDEBARAN. Have you been at it long? 


OLp Woman. Oh, a couple of thousand years or so! A 
thankless task it is, too! The Sky-cleaning De- 
partment gives me only one new broom a year, 
and even then makes it pass for a Christmas 
present! Oh, well! I wouldn’t mind if I 
didn’t have this rose-cold. [She rubs her nose 
vigorously with the handkerchief.| It’s pretty 
hard climbing so high, through blizzards, siz- 
zards, cyclones, and what not! 


PRINCE ALDEBARAN [showing surprise] 
You don’t mean to say you’re 
the old woman who sweeps the 
cobwebs from the sky? 

OLD Woman [curtsying] At your ser- 
vice. But, to tell the truth, I 
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was looking at some new styles in a shop window 
last night, and neglected my duty. Didn’t last 
night seem to you a little cloudy? 


PRINCE ALDEBARAN. Now that you speak of it, I think 
it did. 
OLD WoMAN. Well, it wasn’t clouds. It was cobwebs. 


They gather so fast, far away from a housekeeper, 
that I ’ve got a hard task before me to-night. 


PriIncE ALDEBARAN. Would you let the Brownies sweep 
* the cobwebs for you? 


OLp Woman. Would a tramp eat pie? 
If I eould, I’d give you the 
broom and my blessing with it. 
It might be a feather in your 
wings to help you all skyward! 
But I can’t have a substitute. 


Prince ALDEBARAN. Did you ever see anything of 
Halley’s comet while you were dusting around 
among the stars? 


OLtp Woman. Did I! Now you ’re coming near me! 
I rode seven million miles on its back one night 
without losing a hair-pin, and flung my broom 
through old Saturn’s rings as we passed him! 


Prince ALDEBARAN. How wonderful! You lost your 
broom, of course! 


OLp Woman. Not a straw of it. I caught it up again 
on the return trip. 
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Prince ALDEBARAN. I wish I could get you a new 
broom. You know the old saying, of course. 


Otp Woman. That I do. But knowledge isn’t power 
in this case, and Old Stumpy will have to last 
me till Christmas! 


[CHonLy BouTonnibre takes a small whisk-broom 
from his pocket, and presents it to the OLD Woman. ] 


OLp Woman [after quizzically comparing the brooms} 
Thanks for the broomlet! I ’ll polish up 
the stars with it. Well, good luck to you 
all! I have to milk my cow before I 
start. She’s failing in her milk, now 
she ’s got in the notion of jumping over 
the moon every night. I think I ’ll have 
to put a poke on her. ‘[She moves off 
and then stops.| Oh, by the by, I forgot 
to tell you of the new star I found in an 
out-of-the-way corner the last time I was 

_ above. 


Au [with one voice] A new star? 


Otp Woman. Aye, and a bright one! It will make a 
change in the tides, I can assure you. The moon 
will not have things all her own way hereafter. 


PRINCE ALDEBARAN. What did you name the star? 
Oup Woman. Brownie. 


QUEEN FLora. Why Brownie? 
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[She goes out at the Left, chuckling, while the 
CrooKED MAN enters from the Right.] 


Prince ALDEBARAN. 
So you ’re the crooked man who once ran the 


crooked mile! 


CrooKep Man [nodding] 
And found the crooked sixpence upon the crooked 


stile! 


QUEEN FLORA. 
And are you living still in the little crooked house? 


CROOKED MAN. 

Ah, no! The crooked cat soon ate up the crooked 
mouse ! 
[Pathetically | 

I tried to save its life, as I ’d learned to love it well, 
And taught it many tricks, and the alphabet to tell. 
You ’d smile to see it point with its little index nail; 
It called the Q itself, since it had a crooked tail! 
It made me feel so wretched when I heard 3 


its wee bones break 
GO 


I fled the house that evening, and still my 
heart does ache; 

And oft the sad reflection comes to my 
throbbing brain 

How few the creatures that exist but 
through another’s pain! 
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QuEEN Fiora [as the Crookep MAN, weeping, goes out 
at the Left] 
He has a tender feeling, and is, beyond a doubt, 
Of nature quite a student. 


PRINCE ALDEBARAN. 
Yes, if one could draw him out! 


[Enter from Right StmpLE SIMON, wearing a dunce- 
cap and carrying a wooden pail on his right arm. Over 
his left shoulder hangs @ small fish-pole and line, on the 
hook of which is a large bait. He places the pail on the 
Left of the stage, well Front, and begins to fish in ity 
occasionally fixing his bait, and pulling up the line as 
though he had a bite.]} 


QUEEN Fora [to Prince ALDEBARAN | 


Here ’s Simple Simon who met the pieman going to 
the Fair. 


PRINCE ALDEBARAN [to QUEEN FiorR4] 
Oh, yes, indeed! 
He wished to taste his ware. 
[To Stmpute Stuon] 
Well, Simon, are the fish taking hold to-day? 


SIMPLE Stmon [speaking with great deliberation] 
I’m not angling for fish, sir. 


PRINCE ALDEBARAN. What are you trying to catch? 
SIMPLE Simon. An animal. 


PRINCE ALDEBARAN. Indeed! What kind of an animal? 
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Prince ALDEBARAN [to QUEEN FLoRA] Why, he’s not 
so simple as they make him out! [Zo Srmmpue 
Stwon] Do whales rise to the fly at this time of 
the year? 


SIMPLE Stmon. They don’t rise to the 
fly at any time. They rise to blow. 


PriIncE ALDEBARAN. Are you good at 
arithmetic ? 


Stmp._ze Simon. A whatmatic? 


Prince ALDEBARAN. Arithmetic. 
SIMPLE Simon. Try me. 


PRINCE ALDEBARAN. If your father gave your mother 
ten dollars and twenty dollars, what would she have? 


SimpLe Stmon. She ’d have a fit! 


Prince ALDEBARAN. Simon, are you the oldest in your 
family ? 


Stmpie Stuon. Nope! 


Prince ALDEBARAN. Who is? 
SimpLe Stmon. My father! 
Prince ALDEBARAN. Is your father well-to-do? 


Srmpie Simon. No, he’s hard to do! 
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Prince ALDEBARAN [after giving a low whistle] Where 
do you go to school, Simon? 


Srmpte Simon. To——[name of any school desired] 


Prince ALDEBARAN [to QUEEN Fora as SIMPLE SIMON 
takes up his pail and goes out at the Left} Oh, 
that accounts for his smartness! 


[Other nursery characters, if wished, may pass si- 
lently at intervals from the Right to the Left. Special- 
ties might also be introduced. Little Boy Blue, leading 
a toy sheep on rollers, with a horn in his hand; Jack 
the Giant-killer, with an immense sword; Jack Spratt 
and his wife, bearing a large, clean platter; L[1ttle Red 
Riding-hood, in a scarlet cloak, carrying a basket of pro- 
visions ; Jack Horner, with a big pie, etc.] 

[While StmpLe Stmon departs, Mistress Mary enters 
from the Right.] 


Prince ALDEBARAN, 
Well, Mistress Mary, quite contrary, 
How does your garden grow? 


Mistress Mary [curtsying] 
The flowers I cherish, alas, all perish 
Because of their secret foe! 


Prince ALDEBARAN [in surprise | 
What! the cockle-shells and silver bells, 
And pretty maids all in a row? 
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Mistress Mary [shaking her head] 
Nothing is blooming, the air perfuming, 
They droop and they wither so! 


PRINCE ALDEBARAN [to QUEEN FLoRA] 
Fear not! The enemy cannot withstand 
The mystic power of the Brownie Band! 


QUEEN FLORA. 
Yes, victory will crown your efforts bold; 


PRINCE ALDEBARAN [pointing skyward] 
It will, believe me, ere yon moon grows old! 
[The roll of a drum is heard from the Left.] 
Hark! 
[All listen. ] 
Was not that the rat-tat of the drum? 
[The roll is repeated. | 

Farewell, sweet Queen! 

[extending both hands to QUEEN FLORA] 
My faithful subjects come! 


[While the Fairies retire to the Right, 
the Brownies enter from the Left, to the 
march prelude of music. They carry flags 
of their different nationalities. CHOLLY 
BouTONNIERE and CHAUNCEY QuoTsR fall 
in, while PRINCE ALDEBARAN places himself 
at the head of the troops. They then 
march to and fro, or execute various evo- 
lutions, tf desired, keeping tvme to the 
music. | 
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Chorus of Brownies and Fairies 
“Off to the War.”’ 
I 


BROWNIES. 
We ’re off to the war to do or die! 


Farrtes [imitating the playing of a trumpet] 
Ta-ra-ta! ta-ra-ta! ta-ra-ta-ra-ta-ra! 


BRowNIES. 
No cowards are we when danger ’s nigh! 


FAIrigs. 
Ta-ra-ta! Ta-ra-ta! Ta-ra-ta-ra-ta-ra ! 


BROWNIES. 
With heads erect, we ’ll gaily march away; 
We have not the slightest doubt we shall conquer in 
the fray; 
Whate’er the numbers of the foe may be, 
The Brownies, the Brownies, will win the victory! 


Fairies [pointing at Brownies marching | 
Go, ye heroes, go to glory! 
His’try ‘ll tell of you in story; 
How you all emerged victorious 
From a struggle that was glorious! 


II 


BROWNIES. 
There ’s naught like a gallant soldier’s life! 
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FAIRIES. 
Ta-ra-ta! ta-ra-ta! ta-ra-ta-ra-ta-ra! 


BROWNIES. 
Hearts thrill at the sound of drum and fife! 


FAIRIES. 
Ta-ra-ta! ta-ra-ta! ta-ra-ta-ra-ta-ra! 


BROWNIES. 
With banners waving, weapons shining bright, 
Ev’ry soldier is resolved he will triumph in the 
fight ; 
Though fierce the strife, our forces will not flee; 
The Brownies, the Brownies, will win the victory! 


Farrtizs [pointing at Brownies marching] 
Go, ye heroes, ete. 

[When the chorus of the second verse is sung, the 
Brownies, cheering and waving flags, march out at the 
Left, to the piano afterlude, while the Fairies are cheer- 
ing and waving their handkerchiefs.] 


Tableau 


CuRTAIN 


ACT II 


Scenr.—Same as opening of Act I. At rise of curtain 
the Brownies are dis- 
covered in semicircular 
growping, PRINCE ALDE- 
BARAN R. C., CHOLLY 
BoutoNNIgRE L, C., and 
CHAUNCEY QUOTER at 
end. PatRoLMAN MOvE- 
on walks to and fro be- 
fore them, preserving order in the band. 


Opening Chorus of Brownies 


“We ’ll Build a Tank!’’ 
i 


We 711 build a tank to hold them all, 
Then ship them o’er the main; 
To England? No, to Germany, 
To Italy, or Spain! 
To Italy, or Spain; 
To Italy, or Spain; 
To England? No, to Germany, 
To Italy, or Spain! 


[All whistle refrain of piano interludes.] 
50 
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We 'l1l leave a little aperture 
Through which we ’ll shove them in, 

Then slam the door upon them, and 
Secure it with a pin! 

Yes, with a chain and pin, 
Ah, with an iron pin; 

Then slam the door upon them, and 
Secure it with a pin! 


III 


This tank will be well riveted ; 

"T will not let in much air; 
What if they smother on the trip? 
Why, that is their affair! 

\ Yes, that is their affair; 

Ah, that is their affair; 

Oh, if they smother on the trip, 

Why, that is their affair! 


IV 


The people in those distant lands 
Are not o’er fond of strife; 

They ’d rather handle them defunct 
Than in the prime of life! 

Yes, in the prime of life; 
Ah, in the prime of life; 

They ’d rather handle them defunct 
Than in the prime of life. 
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[Masor TELLoFF, PatroLMan Moveon, Biuuy Tack- 
aBouT, and CHoLLY BouTONNIERE come Front.] 


Magor TeLuorr. Well, it’s one thing to 
make the cage, but another thing to 
catch the bird. 


PaTROoLMAN Moveon. That ’s what I ’ve 
been thinking. Come, now, what ’s 
your opinion about it? Are we likely 
to win? 


Ma4gor TELLOFF. I can’t tell till I see the enemy. 


Bitty Tackasout. Right you are, mess- 
mate! What you ’ve just said is all 
true enough. 


PaTROLMAN MoveEon. 
Strange war indeed with insects to 
engage 
That claw, and sting, and bite them- 
> selves with rage! 
CHoLLY BouUTONNIERE. 
Far better bite themselves than us in- 
stead ! 
If that were all, we’d little have to gMiarre 
dread, Gi ca) 
But, ah, I think, while Brownies are in 
sight, 
On us alone they ’ll center all their 
spite. 
One should be well prepared with them to cope. 
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Magsor TELLOFF. 
We are prepared for victory, I hope; 
But, win or lose, let war be e’er so rough, 
We ’re pledged to take the field, and that ’s enough! 


PRINCE ALDEBARAN [coming Front] 
His mode of warfare now let each impart, 
And tell if courage good upholds his heart. 


[Magor TELLoFF, PatroLMAN Moveon, Bitty TACK- 
ABOUT, and CHOLLY BOUTONNIERE retire to their places 
an semicircle. | 


DonaLp MacCraaalE [coming Front] 
Ye ken I ’m no’ in love wi’ faightin’; 
’T is a rude way ane’s wrongs 0’ 
raightin’, 
And ither mithods should be tried 
Before ane’s hands wi’ bluid are 
dyed ; 
But gif hard knockin’ must begin, 
A Scot is no’ the first to rin! 
So count on me, for I ’ll be there, 
And in the fracas do my share; 
For wi’ my wattle I ’ll be quick 
To lay aboot me, like auld Nick! 
[Retires to his place in semicircle. | 


Masor TELLorr [coming Front] 
My soldier skill I best reveal 
When thus I stand with naked steel. 
[He strikes a posture.] 
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When dangers darkly close around, 

I ’m true to my profession found. 

’T is thus I guard and parry best, 

[He guards and parries with his 
sword. | 

And split the crown, or pierce the 
breast ; 

[He lunges with his sword.] 
Through all the scale of tactics run, 
And show how battle-fields are won! 

[He stands erect, then retires to his place in semi- 
circle. | 


ArralID-OF-THE-Day [coming Front] 
Ugh! Injun keepee to um trail; 
[He runs with little steps before 

the rest. | 
Him look for track of foot or nail; 
[He gazes down at the stage.| 
Him stoop, and listen on the 
ground ; 
[He stoops, and listens. ] 
Him hearee little stir or sound; 
[He places one hand to his ear.] 
Then creepee on, look ev’ry side; 
[He creeps on his hands and feet, looking first one 
way, then another.] 
Behind big tree um dodge and hide; 
[He springs to his feet, and dodges back.] 
Then—hee! hee! hee!—um shout, and leap; 
And use um tomahawk a heap! 
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[He brandishes his tomahawk as he retires to his 

place in semicircle. | 

PATROLMAN Moveron [twirling his club as he comes 
Front | 

One of the finest ought to know 

The way to best run in a foe. 

In roughest riots I excel; 

I club for keeps, as records tell, 

With here a pull, and there a shove, 

And then a locust-tap above. 

Thus through the crowd I soon advance, 

And make room for the ambulance! 
[Retires to his place in semicircle. | 


Bruty TAacKkasour [hitching his trousers as he comes 
Front] 
When timbers shiver, and a squall 
Of trouble tackles one and all, 
Then you can count upon the tar 
To bring you safe across the bar; 
For I can reef and clew and climb, 
And clear for action ev’ry time; 
And, if the foe belay our crew, 
I ll make the pirates soon heave to! 
[Retires to his place in semicircle.] 


CHoLLY BouTONNIERE [as he comes Front] 
Well, hearing what you say about 
The way you ’ll put the foe to rout 
Makes me embarrassed, for you know 
I may not have a proper show; 

So I won’t say what I will do 
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Because all may be done by you; 
But, should there be a chance for me, 
I ll do—well, you just wait and see! 
‘“We don’t want to fight, 
But, by jingo, if we do, 
We ’ve got the ships, we ’ve got the men, 
And we’ve got the money too!’’ 
[Slaps trousers pocket and retires to his place : in semt- 
circle. | 


PRINCE ALDEBARAN [coming Front] 
You all will do your part, I have no fear; 
[He waves his sword in the direction of Left.] 
Now to the field; the foe is camping near. 
With mystic power and courage well combined, 
No common enemy in us they ’ll find! 
[All go out at the Left, CHAUNCEY QUOTER last.] 


CHAUNCEY QUOTER [just before he goes out] 
They talk well, but, as the poet says: 
[turning the pages of his book] 
‘‘The proudest words one can repeat 
May but forerun his worst defeat!’’ 


[Enter QuEEN Fora and her Fairies, from the Right.] 
Song by Fairies 
‘‘In a Big, Big Town.’’ 
I 


When the war is at an end, and we ’ve triumphed o’er 
the foe, 
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And our lovely Queen is wed, to the city we will go; 
We will see the dog-faced boy, and the dwarf from Bar- 
badoes ; 


And the man who has no arms 
writing letters with his 
toes ; 

And the mermaid in a tank, 
greatest wonder of the 
Seas ; 

And the cannibals in chains, 
and the educated fleas; 

And the man with broken neck promenading round the 
stage; 

And the woman with a beard, and the pig that tells its 
age ; 

We will walk about and stare at these objects of renown ; 

Oh, there ’s so much to see in a big, big town! 


[ While they sing, they describe each curiosity by pan- 
tomimuc gestures, finishing with several graceful steps 
Front, then Back.] 


IT 


At the boxing kangaroo we will have a hearty laugh; 

Drop a penny in the slot, and obtain our photograph; 

We will see the leopard boy, the what-is-it from Algiers; 

And the giant with his head up among the chandeliers; 

And the man who swallows glass, and the girl who is so 
fat; 

And the chicken with three legs, and the double-headed 
cat ; 
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And the man of wondrous strength that no rope or chain 
ean bind; 

And the India-rubber girl who can braid her ears be- 
hind; 

We will walk about and stare at these objects of renown; 

Oh, there ’s so much to see in a big, big town! 


QUEEN Fiora [coming Front] 
Yes, when the Brownies triumph o’er the foe, 
We ’ll pack our trunks, and to the city go. 


[Faint cheers are heard from the Left, in which di- 
rection she turns and looks.| 
Hark, how they ’re shouting! What a cloud of dust! 
The battle ’s on! 


ANSTHETICA. 
Our side will win, I trust! 


[All go to the Left of the stage to look, TopDLEKINS 
and TippyTors foremost. | 


SUNSHINE [pointing] 
Just look at Telloff swing his weapon free! 


Dewprop [pointing] 
And see the Indian dodge behind a tree! 


StTarLicur [pointing] 
The Irish Brownie ’s fighting with his fist! 


ZEPHYR | pointing] 
The Sailor fired his pistol, but he missed! 
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RosELEAF [pointing] 
The Dutchman ’s in it! 


SUNSHINE [turning around] 
Where ’s the strange Chinee? 


DEWDROP. 
Oh, he can’t fight without a cup of tea! 


QUEEN Fora [waving her wand | 
The Prince is foremost mingling with the foe! 


STARLIGHT [pointing | 
John Bull is out of wind, and stops to blow! 


ZEPHYR [pointing | 
The Russian ’s there! 


RoseLEar [pointing] 
The Scot ’s in the tureen! 


SUNSHINE [pointing] 
See Uncle Sam creating such a scene! 


60 THE BROWNIES IN FAIRYLAND 


Dewprop [turning around] 
The stout Policeman makes no little din, 
While striving hard to run his prisoners in! 


Asruetica [with her hand to her heart] 
Poor Boutonniére! He falls, and will expire! 


STARLIGHT, 
No, no; he stoops to roll his trousers high’r! 


QUEEN FLORA. 
With what a horrid host they must contend 
In their attempt our gardens to defend! 


ASTHETICA. 
The Brownies charge amain! 


QUEEN FLORA. 
It was their plan! 
[The cheers from the Left are repeated.] 


AESTHETICA. 
Their shout is ‘‘Flora and Aldebaran!”’ 
Their foes recoil !—now close on ev’ry hand, 
And seem to swallow half the struggling band! 


QUEEN Fora [clutching AsTHeEtTica by the arm] 
Oh, could I help them, quickly would I fly! 


AXSTHETICA [turning to QUEEN FLORA | 
It may not be! 
[Hoarse groans are heard from the Left.] 
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QUEEN Fora [looking] 
What means that awful ery? 
They ’re coming now this way! We must make 
haste, 
And leave the spot, for some one ’s being chased! 


[All but ToppLEKINS and TippyToxs hastily retreat, 
and go out at the Right. They follow very slowly, 
often turning around and looking in the direction of 
Left. When they have reached the Center of the stage, 
CHOLLY BOUTONNIERE, with his trousers rolled up, 
comes running in from the Left.] 


TIPPYTOES. 
Why are you not in the engagement? 


CHOLLY BoUTONNIERE [casting frightened looks Left] 
Ah, I have been, but my collars and 
cuffs have become soiled through the 
violent exercise, and I lost my chrysan- 
themum in the battle. I must get an- 
other. 


TODDLEKINS. 
Will you return? 


CHOLLY BOUTONNIERE. 
Certainly I ’11 return; but I must arrange my dress 
a little first, and have my trousers pressed, to keep 
the knees from bagging. I ’ve been down on my 
knees so much that they ’re all out of shape. 
[“‘Cries of ‘‘Boutonmiére! Boutonniére!’’ are heard 
from the Left, at which he seems to be very nervous.] 
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TIPPYTOES. 
Your friends are calling you. 


CHOLLY BOUTONNIERE. 
Yes, I hear them. But they must wait till I put 
things in proper shape. I look too awfully bad for 
fighting, you know. 
[He busies himself with his attire.] 


ToDDLEKINS [aside to TIPPYTOES | 
What do you think of him? 


TIPPYTOES. 


I think he is better at overcoming a wrinkle than 
an enemy. 


[Both skip off, arm in-arm, at Right, just before BrLLy 
TACKABOUT, UNCLE SAM, PATROLMAN MoveEon, and 
CHAUNCEY QUOTER enter from the Left. While 
CHAUNCEY QUOTER jowns CHOLLY BouTonni&RE, Back, 
the others advance to the Front, and face the audience, 
with UNCLE SAM in the middle. Bimtuy TAcKasoutT car- 
ries a pair of grotesque insect’s legs; UNCLE SAM a pair 
of horns; and PATROLMAN MovEOoN a pair of wings.] 


UNCLE Sam. 
This warfare is provoking at the best; 
We ’ve stirred indeed no common hornet’s nest! 


BItty TACKABOUT. 
Not in an open fight will they soon yield, 
But carry on the war from field to field! 
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PATROLMAN MovEON 

For one I’m weary of both tooth 
and claw; 

My hair is nearly gone, my back is 
raw ; 

I’d like to see our Prince Aldebaran 
wed, 

But all the same, I want to keep my 
head ; 

And, if this war goes on, not I alone, 

But half the band will soon be simply bone! 


UNCLE Sam [rubbing himself] 
Those who say bees can only give one sting 
Don’t understand the nature of the thing; 
I had a dozen volleys from one foe, 
And then at last was forced to let him go; 
And, judging by the shouts of those so shrill 
That next he met, the rogue had powder still! 
Though in the struggle I was forced to yield, 
I carried off some trophies from the field; 
Look at these horns that from a head I drew! 


PaTROLMAN MOovEON. 
I took these wings! 


Bruty TACKABOUT. 
And I a leg or two! 
[Each holds them out as he speaks. ] 


UNCLE SAM. 
That ’s very good, but that won’t win the day; 
We need a spy, to understand their way. 


63 


64 THE BROWNIES IN FAIRYLAND 


Now I, disguised, will volunteer to 
go 
Into their camp, and mingle with the 
foe, 
And bring back tidings of their mode 
of life. 
The relics that we captured in the 
strife 
Will help us out; when these my 
form adorn, 
I’ll pass among them for a brother born! 
[The others prepare to disguise him.]| 
Here fasten wings! 
[They attach the wings to his shoulders.| 
And here the legs attach! 
[They tie the legs on him.] 
Then horns! 
[He removes his hat, and they fix the horns on his head.] 
And yellow stripes around, to match! 
[They turn his long coat-tails, which are lined with 
yellow, and wrap them around him.] 
Thus will the enemy off guard be thrown, 
And think a cunning spy one of their own. 
Now off I ’ll go, to look about and find 
Some facts to benefit the Brownie kind! 
[He goes out, hat in hand, at the Left, while the 
others look after him.| 


Bruty Tackasout [with his spy-glass raised] 
A courier comes! 
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PATROLMAN MoveEon. 
It ’s Telloff the cadet, 
Despatch in hand! 


Bruty TAcKABouT. 
Perhaps we ’ll triumph yet! 


CHOLLY BouUTONNIERE. 
Oh, he ’s too visionary, far, for me; 
Oft in defeat a victory he ’ll see! 
[Enter Masor TELLoFF hastily from the Left, waving 


a despatch. ]} 


MaJsor TELLOFF [posing pompously in the Center of the 
stage, and pointing Left, while the others gather 


around him] 


We have got them in a corner, 
And are bound to have them yet; 

For a truce they ‘ll soon be suing, 
But no parley they will get! 


[While he speaks, the Wasp, the Hornet, 
and the BEETLE make their appearance at 
the Left. The three look first at the 
Brownies, and then at one another, while 
Masor TELLOFF continues. | 


They ll be on their knees before us, 
With their noses to the ground, 
All imploring us for mercy, 
Ere the moon has circled round! 
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Though we ’re not out of the forest, 
Still with reason we might shout, 

For we ’re sure the next engagement 
Will put every one to rout! 


[CHAUNCEY QuoTsER turns the pages of his book, and 
then suddenly notices the enemy. He slams the book 


shut, puts it under his arm, and comically skulks off at 
the Right.] 


PatTROLMAN Moveon [hastily, as he looks Left] 
Fly, fly, for life; for, see, the foe is here! 


Magsor TELLOFF., 
Who would have thought the rascals were so near? 


[All on the stage flee in great confusion, out at the 
Right. Wasp, Hornet, and BretLe walk slowly across 
the stage, and then.back, going out at the Left. When 
they are gone, PRINCE ALDEBARAN backs in from Left, 
brandishing his sword. He pauses, looking Left, then 
turns, and advances to the Center of the stage to meet 
QuEEN FLora and ANsTHETICA, who have entered from 
the Right. | 


QUEEN Fora [shaking her head] 
Alas, I fear your efforts are in vain! 


Prince ALDEBARAN,. 
Not so, sweet Queen! Your patience 
still retain. 


Naas 


I saw some Brownies now a shelter 
seek ; 
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Prince ALDEBARAN, 
"T was but a little skirmish, so to speak; 
A cunning ruse, no doubt, upon their part; 
They all are up in strategy and art! 
Such slight alarms, sweet Queen, you must not heed, 
For Brownies in the long run will succeed. 


AQSTHETICA. 
I hope no harm may fall to Boutonniére! 


Prince ALDEBARAN. 
He ’s like a lion, or a raging bear; 
[ AsTHETICA clasps her hands, and listens.]| 
On every side he glances for the foe, 
And, when he comes in sight, they break and go! 


QUEEN FLORA. 
A noble soul! well worthy of the hand 
And heart of any beauty in my band. 
[ AstHetTIca looks down.| 
Aésthetica, you blush! 
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[Placing an arm around her waist, and walking slowly 
off at the Right with her] 
Ah, fairy mine, 
There ’s something in these looks and sighs of thine! 
[All the Brownies, except UNcLE SAM, enter. 
CHOLLY BouTONNIERE, Bruty TackaBout, Mavor TELL- 
OFF, CHAUNCEY QUOTER, and WAH SING come from the 
Right; the others from the Left. 


Prince ALDEBARAN [who is in the Center of the stage] 
This trusting to main force will never do; 
In some shrewd way our foes we must subdue. 


Pror. KatcHakorF [stepping forward] 
We ’ve thrown our mystic powers all aside. 


PRINCE ALDEBARAN. 
That ’s true enough, and vict’ry is denied. 
°T is wondrous mystic arts exalt our kind, 
As readers of the Brownie books will find! 


FuRANSKINS [stepping forward] 
If we could fall upon them unaware! 


PRINCE ALDEBARAN. 
That would not serve; they ’d scatter in the air; 
Then gather strength to carry on the fight 
That should be finished ere another night. 
Not only all their force must we defeat, 
But at the same time cut off their retreat. 


PATROLMAN MovEon. 


But how to do it? That ’s the question now 
Confronting us. 
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Prince ALDEBARAN [thoughtfully] 
Yes, that ’s the question. How? 
A net might do it, had we such a thing 
Around the rogues with skilful hands to fling. 


Bitty TacKaBout. 
Then I know where one may be quickly found; 
Down by the sea it lies upon the ground; 
Though thrown aside because of broken strands, 
”T will soon take shape beneath the Brownies’ hands. 


PrRIncE ALDEBARAN. 
Quick! Bring it here, and mend it as you may; 
There ’s work to do before the break of day. 


[Enter Uncte Sam, from the Left, very much out of 
breath. | 
How now? What ’s this that comes with such a 
spread ? 
[Drawing his sword] 
Stand back, you knave, or you may lose your head! 


Magsor TELLOFF. 
Pray let him pass. It’s Uncle Sam, the scout, 
Who in disguise but lately ventured out. 
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Uncie Sam [speaking excitedly] 
And well are we rewarded, for indeed 
I found out something that will serve our need. 
[All look at him, and manifest great interest. | 
This much I learned; it comes in a good hour; 
Our foes have eaten of the lotus-flower, 
And, with their senses steeped in slumber sound, 
They ’ll wake not ere some hours have gone round! 


PATROLMAN Moveon. 

Brave Uncle Sam! His courage is 
well known; 

His cunning, too, has more than once 
been shown, 

In midnight crossings over flood and 
field 

To camps and forts, where foes were 
forced to yield. 

If there’s promotion for a daring 
deed, 

Our valiant comrade here the list should lead! 


PRINCE ALDEBARAN. 
He ’ll be rewarded fitly, never fear, 
And live in history through his service here. 
The net at once! And fetch rope-yarn or twine, 
While I a plan of action will outline. 


[While all the rest go out at the Left, he takes out 
pencil and paper, and appears to be considering a plan. 
QUEEN FLora and her Fairies enter from the Right, 
keeping well to the Back of the stage.] 
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QUEEN FLora [coming Center, while Prince ALDEBARAN, 
still employed with his plan, looks up] 
Excuse this interruption, but I fear 
New trouble comes, of which you ought to hear; 
Now, as we glanced the terraced garden o’er, 
‘We saw the Brownies running to the shore; 
With greatest speed they hurried on. Ah, me! 
I fear they ’ll take to boats and cross the sea! 


PRINCE ALDEBARAN. 
No fear of that!’ A scheme we have in view 
That promises success, and shortly, too. 
[Pointing with his pencil to the paper] 
We will fold them in a net; 
That ’s the best idea yet; 
They ’ll be circumvented nicely 
Ere the moon to-night has set. 
In the gardens all about, 
In the time of rain or drought, 
They will injure plants no longer, 
For their lease is nearly out. 
Oh, rejoice, ye flowers all! 
From the creeper on the wall 
To the queenliest of roses; 
Soon your foe will be in thrall! 


[While Prince ALDEBARAN is concluding, the Brown- 
ies are entering from the Left, bearing a fish-net. They 
sit ina curved line well Front, with the net before them, 
and, during the song, affect to be mending it. The 
Fairies, with Prince ALDEBARAN, QUEEN FLoRA, Ais- 
THETICA, and CHOLLY BouTONNIERE in the Center, stand 
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in a picturesque mass Back. CHAUNCEY QuoTER stands 
at the Left, well Front.] 


Song by Brownies and Fairies 
‘‘Mending the Nets.’’ 
I 


Far over the waters the red sun sets; 
The tide from the rocks ebbs low; 

And fishers who mend on the beach their nets 
Are lit by the rosy glow; 

When daylight is dawning they ’ll all depart, 
*Neath skies that are chill and gray; 

While others are watching, so sad of heart, 
The sails as they fade away. 


Mending the nets, mending the nets, 
To sail at the break of dawn; 

While many a pray’r from the loved ones there 
Will follow the fleet that ’s gone! 


iT 


When bitter the tempest upon the deep, 
The lamps for the fishers burn; 

While women with little ones round them weep, 
And pray for their safe return; 

A hand that is stronger than theirs will guide 
The vessels far o’er the foam, 

Till over the billows at last are spied 
The welcoming lights of home! 
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Mending the nets, ete. 


[The Brownies rise, and sing the next verse.] 


III 


And so, while the watchers are sad and pale, 
And loudly the billows roar, 

The fishers must reef the storm-tattered sail, 
Or bend to the dripping oar; 

With Faith for a rudder to steer them right, 
And Hope like an anchor fast, 

The Father will keep their frail craft in sight 
Till safe into port they ’ve passed! 


Mending the nets, ete. 


[While the chorus is sung, the Brownies with the net 
go quietly out at the Left, and CuHoLuy BouToNNTERE 
and CHAUNCEY QuorTER follow them. | 


PRINCE ALDEBARAN [turning to QUEEN FLorA, with his 
arm uplifted] 


The greatest effort of the war to make— 
With life of flowers and our joys at 


stake— 
Now move we on; with cautious step 


advance 

To find our foe while in this dreamy 
trance; 

Strong in our native cunning we depart; 
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Fear not the grand result! Be brave of heart! 

When here I lead again my Brownie band, 

A victor I will come to claim your hand! 
[He bows, and goes out at the Left.] 


QUEEN Fora [looking Left] 
May fortune guard them in their bold design! . 
[Taking a few steps Left, with her hand at her heart] 
How ean I still this beating heart of mine? 


AESTHETICA [joining her] 
There is no cause for any doubt or fear; 
They must succeed while Boutonniére is near; 
His presence will lend fire to all the rest, 
And urge each valiant heart to do its best! 
Now while they go the sleepers to surprise, 
Some entertainment here we ’ll improvise. 
[Turning to the Fairies, Back} 
Come forth, bright sisters! With your graceful 
mien 
And voices sweet, do honor to your Queen! 


[QuEEN Fiora and AMsTHETICA retire Back, and siz 
Fairies advance in a line Front, to the piano prelude, 
curtsying low to the audience, and at the finale snap- 
ping their fans wide open at the same time. They use 
their fans in various pretty ways that accord with the 
words of the song, taking a few graceful steps during 
the chorus. ] 
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Song by Fairies 
‘*A Perfumed Fan.’’ 
si 


THE Srx PRINCIPALS. 
When a roguish little maid, who ’s 
becomingly arrayed, 
Brings her pretty perfumed fan 
in play, 
If she knows its power well, it 
will hold you in a spell; 
It can make you either grave or 
gay. 
Oft ’t will be pleasing you, oft ’t 
will be teasing you, 
Just to accord with her plan; 
Was there e’er such a grace as there is to a face, 
When it peeps from a perfumed fan? 


ALL [softly, while fanning in unison at Back] 
Oh, the havoe wrought if she uses it 
In the daintiest way she can; 
Was there e’er such a grace as there is to a face, 
When it peeps from a perfumed fan? 


[The principals group themselves into a picturesque 
tableau, several in the foreground sinking on one knee, 
the others standing, with laughing, coquettish faces 
peeping from wide-spread fans. | 
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II 


THE SIx PRINCIPALS. 
Oh, it has a tongue its own that to ev’ry one is 
known 
When it ’s wielded by a fair, sweet hand, 
And, whatever it may say with its dainty little 
sway, 
You can very quickly understand. 
Sometimes it ’s coaxing you, sometimes it ’s hoax- 
ing you, 
While ev’ry motion you scan; 
Was there e’er such a grace as there is to a face, 
When it peeps from a perfumed fan? 


ALL [softly while fanning in unison at Back] 


Oh, the havoe wrought, ete. 

[Here a dance may follow, or specialties may be in- 
troduced. Cheers are heard from the Left, and the 
Brownies, with PRINcE ALDEBARAN at their head, enter 
bearing the fish-net, with its folds thrown around Wasp, 
Hornet, and Brxt ie. | 


PRINCE ALDEBARAN [joining QUEEN’ Fora Center] 
The victory is ours! Rejoice at last; 
We have the leaders of the foe here fast; 
No more they ’ll trouble either you or yours 
While flowers bloom on earth, or love endures! 


QUEEN FLORA. 


Thanks, noble Prince! Good tidings you have 
brought. ' 
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What shall we do with them, pray, now they ’re 
caught? 


PRINCE ALDEBARAN. 
Ship them away—our tank is near at hand— 
To some bleak, bare, and insulated land, 
Where nothing fair is seen through all the hours, 
And they will have no chance to injure flow’rs! 
[Turning to the Brownies] 
Remove the rogues! 
[Several Brownies take the occupants of the net from 
the stage, afterward returning. | 
And now, the garden ’s free, 
I kneel— 
[He kneels before QUEEN FLoRA. | 


QUEEN Fora [extending her hand] 
Arise! My hand ’s awaiting thee! 
[Hand in hand they come Front.] 


CHOLLY BouTONNIERE [to AUSTHETICA | 
Shall we not follow the example there, 
Atsthetica, O fairest of the fair? 


AMstHetica [drooping her head] 
’T is somewhat sudden, sir, but ne’ertheless, 
I only know one word. 


CHoLLY BouToNNIERE. And that is? 


ZXstHETICA [looking up|] Yes! 


[Hand in hand they come Front, taking their places 
beside Prince ALDEBARAN and QUEEN FuorA, The 
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Brownies and Fairies have mingled Back. CHAUNCEY 
Quorsr stands at the Left, well Front.] 
CHAUNCEY QUOTER [turning the pages of 
his book] 
As the poet says: 
‘‘No matter what the plot or cast, 
The good must triumph at the last! 


[An old-fashioned cake-walk, with vari- 
ous couples participating, will prove a 
most effective fimsh. At its conclusion a 
Brownie passes with a cake before the 
rival contestants, and the two who receive 


the most applause from the audience are awarded the 
cake. | 


Finale: ‘‘America.’’ 
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FLOWERS, PRETTY FLOWERS! 
AGTAI 


(Introductory Chorus of Fairies) 


Words and Music by Matcotm Dovetas 
Moderato 
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f ne wee a? nC 
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Flowers, pretty flow-ers, blooming ev-’ry-where, 


Fill-ing all a-round you with your per-fumerare, 
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Wouldthisworldwe live in be as fair and bright, 


—— 


Life it - self, with-out you,havethe same de - light? 


Just a sim-ple po - sy brings of hope a ray; 


GE. TREE Poe 
4 
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Oh! the love we cher-ish in our hearts for you! 
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WE’RE A BAND! 
ACT I 


(Chorus of Brownies) 


Words by Parmer Cox Music by Matcoutm Dovetas 
Andante moderato 


1. We’re a band, Heart and hand, Com - ing fresh from 
2. Light of heart When we start; When re-turn-ing, 


Brown-ie - land; All for fun Round we run 
just as smart; To the Pole Far _ we stroll, 


84 


Ev - ’ry-where be - neath the sun! In the night 
Where the ice-bergs crash and roll; To the strand 


tae 


We de - light To come forth and show our might; 
Wherethe sand, Richwith gold, in- vites the hand; 


Hide a - way In the day,— Thatour mot-to 
To Cath - ay, Or Bom-bay, Or where Pha-raoh 


DS. 


is 


al - way! 
day! 


had his 
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THEY’RE DIFFERENT! 


ACT I 
(Duet by Aesthetica and Cholly Boutonniare) 


Words and Music by Matcotm Doueias 
COE TE RE BEAT RI 
Moderato cow oY Wen 


(He) I could tie my own cra-vatwhen I was six! 
(She)I was dif-fer-entfrom oth-er lit-tle  girls;.... 


(She) At the age ofthreemyplaythingswerea  bore!.... 
(He) I was dif-fer-entfromoth-er lit-tle boys;.... 


ee 


(He) Whileat _sev-en I’d en-thuse o-ver pat-ent leather shoes; 
(She) Browning’s ver-ses were to me justasplainas A B OC; 


o— 


(She) I was read-ing Em-er-sonwhen I was four;.... 
(He) I was fond-er of an eye-glassthanmy toys;.... 


EES 9 Sa VS EY O. 
(He) I was ver- y care-ful of my trou-sers’ crease;.. 
(She) Oh, I had a mind for pureand loft-y things;.. 
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(She) All my _ba- by-gownsI want-ed cut “en - train!’’.. 
(He) Allmy hopesup-on so -ci-e- ty were setj..... 


(He) Howl long’dfor a silk hat I could take and crush out flat; 
(She) And the which-ness of the why I could solveand not half try; 


(She) Just a lil-y was e-noughto turnmy brain!... 
(He) Whilethe booksI readwereall on et-i - quette!.. 


CHORUS 
lam 


——__f _. 


Oh, they’re dif-ferent, yes different from oth-ers of their kind, 


Anda  du-pli-cate of either wouldbe dif-fi-cult to find; 


—=———____ 
See 
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——?—— » — 
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Oh, they’re dif-ferent,yes,dif-fer-ent,as an- y one can see; 
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JUST SO! 


ACT I 
(Song by Tutti) 


Words and Music by Matcotm Dovauas 
2. 


1. I come from sunny It - a - ly, 


So far a-cross da 
2. Da boys an’ girls all gad-der roun’; Da big-a bear he 
3. Some people dat I meet no like 


Da mu-sic on da 


sea, you know; Where mac-a-ro - ni’s good an’ cheap, An’ 
catch deireye; I name-a him George Washington Be - 


dog on me.—‘Bow- 


org’ I play, An’ set da big - a 


or ~ an-ges an’ cit-rons grow. At home I was a 

cause he nev-er tell a lie! Da bear I teach- a 

WoOw-wow-wow-wow-wow!”’ he say. An’ when he fly at 
=a 


grand si - gnor; Had plen-ta mon’ an’ lived in state, But 
plen - ta trick, An’ make-a all da mon I can, So 
me so fierce, You ought to see how fast I run! George 


ra ee ee ee 


hard times catch-a me at last, An’ so I had to 
I can go to It-a- ly, An’ live up-on da 
Wash-ing-ton he climb a tree; I break da org’ an’ 


em, 


em - i- grate! Just so, just so! 
fine ba-nan’ Just so! just so! 
lose da mon! Just so! just so! 


OFF TO THE WAR! 
FINALE, ACT I 


(Chorus of Brownies and Fairies) 


Words and Music by Matcorm Doveras 
A A 


(Brownies) 


1. We’re 
2. There’s 


la (Fairies) 
~~ 2a 2S Re SE eae 
Sai 
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off to the war to do or die! Ta - 
naught like a gal - lant sol - dier’s life! Ta - 


() 
J [aot iar IS 
ee 
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S/S 
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ta-ra- ta, ta-ra- ta-ra-~ ta- ra! No 


ta-ra- ta, ta- ra- ta-ra- ta- ra! Hearts 


(Fairies) 


cow - ards are we when dan- ger’s nigh! Ta - 
thrill at the sound of drum and fife! Ta - 


(Brownies) 


ra- ta, ta-ra- ta, ta-ra- ta-ra- ta- ra! With 
ra- ta, ta-ra-ta, ta-ra- ta-ra- ta- ral With 


gai - lymarch a - 
wav ing, weap - onsshin -ing 


We have not theslight-est doubt 
bright, Ey-’ry sol -dier is re-solved he will 


2 5 Re eee ere ee SS ee ee 
Oo z é peer ees 2a wee ee 
con - quer in the fray; What - e’er the 


tri - umphin the fight; Tho’ fierce the 


of the foe may be, 
for - ces will not flee; 


* 


Brown-ies, the Brown-ies will win the vic - to - ry! 
Brown-ies, the Brown-ies will win the vic - to - ry! 


(Chorus of Fairies) 


Go, ye he-roes, go to glo - - ry! 
F EE EET [aaa i ea 
———— a 
ee) Seamer [oy ero sowet ert re ey 
ff Marcato 
-9- 
a 
His - t’rylltell of you in sto - - ry,— 


Se 
fay eae 
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How you all e-merg’dvic - to - ri - ous 


ee 


a strug-gle that was 


glo - ri - ous! 


After last verse 
Tempo di Marcia 


WE’LL BUILD A TANK 


ACT II 


(Introductory Chorus of Brownies) 


Words by Paumer Cox Music by Matcotm Douaias 
Moderato 


build a tank to hold them all; Then ship them o’er the 
leave a lit - tle ap - er-ture Thro’ which we'll shove them 
tank will be well-riv-et-ed;’Twill not let in much 
peo - ple in those dis-tant lands Are not o’er-fond of 


————— =e 


main: To Eng-land? No, to Ger - man-y! To 
in, Then slam the door up - on them, and Se - 
air; What if they smoth-er on the trip? Why, 


strife; They’d rath-er han-dle them de -funct Than 


It - a- ly or Spain! To «It = a ~ dy “or 
cure it with a _ pin! Yes, with a chain and 
that is their af - fair! Yes, that is their af - 
in the prime of life! Yes, in the prime of 


or Spain! 


pin; Ah, with an i - ron _ pin! Then 
fair; Ah, that is their af - fair! Oh, 
life; Ah, in the prime of life! They’d 


Eng-land? No, to Ger-man-y! To It -a-ly or 
slam the door up-on them, and Se-cure it with a 
if they smoth-er on the trip, Why,thatis their af - 
rath-er han-dle them de-funct Than in the prime of 


(The “taps” are made with mallets, etc.) 
Allegro moderato 


Tap, tap, tap, tap, tap, tap, tap, Tap, tap, tap, tap, 


tap, tap, tap! Tap, tap, tap, tap, tap, tap, tap! 
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IN A BIG, BIG TOWN! 


AGC Tell 
(Song by Fairies) 


Words by Patmer Cox Music by Matcoum Dovetias 
Marziale 


war is at anend, and we’ve triumphed o’er the foe, And our 
box-ing kan-ga-roo we will have a hearty laugh; Drop a 


love-ly queen is wed, to the ci-ty we will go; We will 
pen-ny in the slot and ob-tain our photograph; We will 
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see the dog-faced boy, and the dwarf from Barbadoes, And the 
see the leop-ard boy, the what-is-it from Al-giers, And the 


man who has no arms writing let-ters with his toes; And the 
gi- ant with his head up a-mong the chandeliers; And the 


rat meanecs eens pera ea por snes ues wie aa 
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mer-maid in a tank, greatest wonder of the seas; And the 
man who swallows glass, and the girl whois so fat, And the 


can -ni-bals in chains, and the ed-u-ca-ted fleas; And the 
chick-en with three legs, and the double-headed cat, And the 


man with broken neck promenading ’round the stage; And the 
man of wondrous strength that no rope or chain can bind; And the 


7 === 4 
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wo-man with a beard, and the pig that tells its age! We will 
in - dia-rub - ber girl who can braid her ears behind! We will 


walk a-bout andstareat these ob-jectsof re-nown; Oh, there’s 
walk a-bout andstare at these ob-jectsof re-nown; Oh, there’s 


so much to see in as” ‘big; big town! 
so much to see in) a big; big town! 


MENDING THE NETS 
ACT II 


(Chorus of Brownies and Fairies) 
Moderato Words and Mnsic by Matcotm Dovatas 
RTT SPORTS 


o - ver the wa-ters the red sun _ sets; 
bit - ter the tem-pest up - on the _ deep, 
so, while the watch-ers are sad and pale, 


from the rocks ebbs low; 
for the fish - ers burn; 
ly bil - lows roar, 


fish - ers who mend on the beach their nets 
wo-menwith lit - tle ones ’round them wee 


lit by the ro 

ray for their safe 

end to the drip - ping 
rs 


day-light is dawn-ingthey’ll all de - part, ’Neath 
handthat is strong-er than theirs will guide The 
Faithfor a rud-der to steer them right, And 


Qo 
skies that are chill and _ gray; 
ves - sels far o’er the foam, 
Hope like an an - chor fast, 


oth-ers are watch-ing, so sad of heart, The 
o - ver the bil-lows at last are spied The 
Fa-ther will keeptheirfrail craft in sight, Till 


ResineeH Sol meee 

ot 
sails as they fade & - way 
wel - com - ing lights of home 
safe in- to port 


Mend-ing the nets, mend-ing the. nets, 


To 


ma-ny a pray’rfromthe loved ones there Will 


fol- low the fleet that’s gone 


A PERFUMED FAN 


ACT II 
(Song by Fairies) 


Allegro Moderato Words and Music by Marcotm Dovaras 
OSES FGETS 


1. When a rogu-ish lit - tle maid, Who’s be - 
2. Oh, it has atongueits own That to 


com-ing-ly arrayed, Bringsher pretty,’perfumedfan in 
ev - ry oneisknown,Whenit’swielded by a fair, sweet 


If she knowsits pow-er well, It 
Andwhat-ev-er it maysay, Withits 


hold you in a spell; It canmakeyoueithergrave or 
dain-ty lit-tlesway, Youcan ver-yquick-ly un - der - 
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Pay eee Oft twill be pleas-ing you, 
Stanc meee Some - timesit’s coax-ing you, 
=> ae 


Oft ‘twill be teas-ingyou, Just to ac-cord with her 
Some-timesit’shoax-ing you, While ev-’ry mo- tion you 


-——¥ 
plan;.... | Wasthere e’er such a grace as there 
scan;....  Wasthere e’er such a grace as there 
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to a face Whenit peepsfrom a per-fum’d fan?.... 
is to a face Whenit peepsfrom a per-fum’d fan?.... 


Oh!the hav - ocwrought,if she u- ses it In the 


dain-ti-est wayshe can!.. Wastheree’er such a grace As there 


5 és ~~ 
is to a face Whenit peeps from aper-fum’d fan?.... 


Books by Palmer Cox 


Below are the titles of the famous 
Brownie books, each full of pictures and 
each telling of different adventures of the 
jolly band of comic little characters that 
have given wholesome entertainment to 
several generations of children. Each 
book is priced at $1.75, and all are sold at 


bookstores. 


The Brownies: Their Book 
Another Brownie Book 

The Brownies Abroad 

The Brownies Around the World 
The Brownies at Home 

The Brownies in the Philippines 
The Brownies’ Latest Adventures 
The Brownies’ Many More Nights 
The Brownies Through the Union 


The Brownies and Prince Florimel 
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